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Where may be had, by the ame Auruon, 
I. Vor Sermory op che following impertant Subjedts r 


1. The Cries of the Son of God, 22. The firſt Principles of Chri- ' 
7011 2. The Gift and Office of the ſtianity. 
4 Holy Ghoſt. 23. 3 Suffering and Satisfac- 
3. The New-Birth, of Chrift. 
4. The Danger of Infidelity, ar he Beatitudes. 
the Neceſſity of a living Faith 77 The Dæmoniac. 
in Chriſt. 26. Dives and Lazarus, 
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6, The bloody Ifpe healed, 28. The Officggs of the Mcfſſiak, 
„St. Paul's Cogverſion. a9. The great Sacrifice. 
„ The good Shepherd. 30. Lots Flight. 
9. The beſt Foundation. 31. Deliverance from Death. 
10. The good Samaritgge 3a. The Privilege of Believers, 
11. S. on and Mary. 33. Patterus of Mercy. 
T2. The Marriage of Taac. 34- The Viſion of dry Bones. 
13. The two Covenants. 35. The Safety of a true Chri- 


14. The Benefits gf the News ſti an. 
meyt, 36. Phe Aſſurance of Faith or 
15. The Divinity of Chriſt. the Experience of a true Chri- 
16. The Sower. ſtian. 
17. The loſt Sheep, Piece of 3 37 The! The ring Garment. 
- Silver, aud progigal Jon. - ch of the Croſs. 
- 18, The Syrophenician. 7 wine of Vain. 
19. 200 Shadows of Chriſt, — The beatific Viſion, or be 
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No , Lord, in Peace with Thee and all below, 
Let me depart, and to Thy Kingdom go.” 
As, earneſtly, fatigued i in Journeys, I 
Have wiſh d to ſee my Town to lodge in, nigh: 
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| So earneſtly my weeping Eyes I turn 
Towards thy Houſe, and languiſh, pine and nd; 
Nor can I help it, for within I feel 
2m Thirſt to ſee Thee, quite inſatiable. 


Tis Aw Thy Bleſlings make my Cup run o er, 


"I find Thy Favours daily more and more; 


When 
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When Troubles me ai and dr 0 me ann 
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I never am forſaken or alone: 

Thou kiſſeſt all my "Tears and Griefs aways 
Art with me all Night Jong and all the Day. . 
I have no Doubt that I belong to Thee, 

And ſhall be with Thee to Eternity. 

This firm my Heart believes, as thou a art true; 
I am Thy pleaſant Child, thy Son, I know. 
But take it not amiſs,” O be not griev'd. 


I want from Pilgrimage to be reliev'd: 

I want to be diffolv'd, and no more wo 

A Wand'rer be, a baniſh'd'F oreigner. 

Sign my Diſmiſſion, with a tender Senſe, 

That Thou with my Retiring doſt diſpenſe. 

I would not Thee offend, (Thou know'ſt my Heart) 
Nor one ſhort Day before Thy link depart: g 


But I am weary, and dejected too, 
O let me to eternal Sabbath 80. : 
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In no Chaſtiſement, Darkneſs, or Diſtreſs, 


In no Confuſion, but i in inward Peace; 
| | 125 With 
[4 


# = '-# 


151 — 

With Thy full Leave and Approbation, 1 
Entreat to lay my Staff and Sandals by. | 
No ſudden Stroke, or vitlent Fever give, 
Which may me of my Senſes quite bereave; 
Leſt I ſhould with my Lips offend or err, | 
Or grieve ſuch tender Brethren who are near: 
No, let my fleeting Soul, and my laſt Word 
Confirm my Aſſurance, and exalt my Lord. 
Allow me this, and ſign my glad Releaſe, 
Let my Heart hear Thee fay, Depart in Peace. 
I long to ſee Thee, Son of Man, and be 
A pardon'd Part of Thy dear Family. | | 

As, oft, at Sea, when Wind and Tide was 1 
P've ſeen the leſs'ning Mountains diſappear, 


Exceeding ſick, yet glad to move ſo faſt, 

In hopes ere long on th' other Side to reſt ; 

| Till the glad Sailors ſpy their native Shore, | 
And the Land-Breezes my loſt Strength reſtore! 
Then on the Deck how pleaſed have I ſeen 

My Pact, and thought, (as i on Shore I'd been) 
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I fee my Friends | I Kiſs them, and partake 
Their Welcomes with their Arms about my Neck 1 
Till all is realtz d, and on the Strang 
| Chearful and thankful lo! they fee me land; 
Then I my Sickneſs and Fatigues forget, 
And what I fancied's real and compleat ; 
Juſt ſo 1 long my Paſs-port to receive, 
And have Permiſſion this fad World to leave. 
Like ſome poor Wind-bound Paſſenger I wait, . 
He thirſts for Home, nor Food, nor Sleep is feet; | 
80 I with loye-ſick Anguiſh, Tears and Sighs, 
Oft (my Heart melting) look towards the Skies, 
No Words expreſ $ the Throbbings of my Breaſt, 
To fly away and ever be at reſt, 

If Jam by, when one in Faith expires, 
Or hear their happy Exit, it inſpires 8 
My eager Soul their F ootſteps to purſue, 
And fain that Night I'd make my Exit too. 
I ſcarce reſſect, they now are with the Lamb, 
But down my Checks the ſalty Riv'lets ſtream. 


I long 


[7] 
[ long to kiſs that Hand, which onoe me bleſs'd z 
Thoſe Feet that travell'd to procure my Reſt; 


Thoſe Lips that me confeſs d; and that dear Head 


That bow'd, when on it all my Sing were laid. 
O Lamb! I languiſh till that Day I ſee, ; 
When Thou wilt ſay, Came up and be with ME. 

Now twice-ſeyen Years have I thy Servant been, 
Now let me end my Service, and my Sin. 

Forgive all my Miſtakes, and Faults, and Shame, 
Neglect, and all Things where I've been to blame: 
Let the ſame Kiſs my Abſolution ſeal, 
And Pow'r convey, all what js bruis'd to heal. 
Then looſe the Silver Cord with gentle Pain, | 
Whilſt I on Thy dear Boſom (miling lean; = 
Let the Death-Sweat, and ſick and fainty Chills, 
(With chearing Views of the eternal Hills) 


AndLimbsgrown cold, 2nd breaking Eye-ſtringy tell, # 


But a few Moments, and thou ſhalt be well ! 
Thine everlaſting Arms be underneath, 


Thy bleeding Wounds diſarm the Tyrant Death: 
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Thy own cold Sent 28 Clam and Sweat wipe oft, 
"Thy Crols my Bed, and Pillow then make ſe. 
"Thy Miniſters of flaming Fire "attend, 2 ; | 
And ing me bier to wy Journe's End. 5s 
Them let me hear, then bid my Friends ile 
Say, to thine Honour, i Thou art good and tru! 
« Poe eee I live for evermore! 125 4 N 

6 My Sorrows now, and Pains and Tears are oer. 

oy The Angels wait—the Saviour calls—farewell 

« I gocith Him in endleſs Peace to dwell.” | 
Then let my Breath grow ſhort, my Strength ns 
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The Ruttles low and Pulſes die away 3 
So fall afleep———and boring, ſtoop and view | 
Th leſs” ning World now left and all below. 
Mean d while mal 1 awake i in Jes We 


Above the reach of Slanders, Wrongs, « or Harms 3 
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And with my dear Acquaintance gone beſore, 
E and from Him no more. 
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